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Portſmouth TRAGEDY: / FI 


In FOUR” PARTS. 6: _ 
| — — — - IRC —— A 4. | 
Þ CART 1. * ag a a 5 the SRI fell 

n Love, and courted à beautiful Lady at 
| Portſmouth, and aftef he had got her with 
Child, left her, and went to the [le Wight. | 


PART II. How the young Lady wrote 4 
Letter to him, but receiving an angrateful 
anſwer; fell into Deſpair, and 'crav'd the 
Devil's Affiſtance to revenge herſelf: on the 
Captain. How he appeared to her, but ſhe 
i with Child, he had no Power to touch 
her, therefore fle w away in a Flaſh of Fire, 
attended with ditmal Shricks and Howlings. 


PART III. How her Parents ſent. for two 
Divines to recover her (rom Deſperation, bux 
to no Purpoſe; and though her Parents at- 
tended her Night and Day, yet ſhe found 
Means to ſtab herſelf with a Pen-knife, £ 


PART IV. How ſhe appearcd tothe Te 
with a Pen- knife in her Breaſt; and ina Voy- 
age he was making to Vigo the haunted the 
Ship cauſmg' great Storms to ariſc, and ter- . 
ribly frightning the whole Ship's crew, till _ 


at laſt ſhe dragged him into Le 115 and was 
no more ſeen. 


1 — 


Licenſed and enter "4 acerding 1 to 0 pry : 


* 


- 
OI 
3 


(2) 


T H E. 7 


POR T. SMOUT H 75 Tragedy | 


00D People all, 1 pray you attend, 

And liſten to what | have p=nn'd 3 
.The Truth of this is known full well, 
As Thouſands in that Place can tell. 


In Portſmouth Town, as we do hear, 


There liv'd a charming Lady fair; 


Her Folly prov'd her overthrow, . 
And ruin'd Soul and Body too. 


A Captain of the Guards, we hear, 


5 Hina by her Father's quarter'd were; 


He courted her to be his Wife, 
And ſhe did love him as her Life. 


They oftentimes would port and play, 


At length her Honour he did betray; 


As ſoon as &er ſhe prov'd with Child, 


He ſeem'd pleas'd and on her ſmil'd, 


Saying, Deareft be nor diſcontent, 
We'll married be fo don't lament, 


If ever I prove falſe to thee, 
Let Heaven's en fall on me. 
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Oh 


h! 


[Tis beſt ro ſtay where now you be, 
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Oh! may I never proſper here, 
Tf 1 do wrong my deareſt Dear: | 
Let Furies take me in a Flame, 4 {is boÞ 
If I my Jewel do diſdatm od. nag) 


But in a little Time the Man, 7 ; 
Indeed was call'd trom Home again: 
The Captain he muſt leave his Bear, 
Which made her ſhed many a Tear. 


He promiſed for ber to ſend. 
The which he never did imend: +> 
Oh! perjur'd Man, ſhe thus did th; 14 
I'll ſurely be reveng'd on the. 
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on PART, IL, 2 
4 T Hide ſhe did à let tet ſend, 2 
Theſe Words, indeed, were in 4 crear 


Sweet Love, if I could come to thee, 


Pray, would you be à F riend to me. 


Straigthway he ſent an Anſwer this, 
Unto my Friendſhip do nor truſt; ' 


You'll little comfort have of me. 


Gece as the Letter me receiv'd, 3 
You may be jure her Heart was grievd; 


And f to ſtudy Diy and Night - 
o be reveng'd ſuch was het Spite. 
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bat this young Captain, her delight, 
Of late, into the Iſle of Wight, . 
And all his Men did march away, 
Leaving his love at Home to ſtay. 


| As ſoon as ſhe the fame did hear, 

4 She ſmote her Breaſt, and tore her Hair 
Begging the Devil to appear, | 
For to direct her, as we hear. TY 1 


And to torment this perjur'd Man, 
The furious Fiend that's ready when 
So cer he find us in Deſpair, 

© Our precious Souls for to enſnare. 


One Night he unto her did come, 
As ſhe was fitting all along, 


As like a Man he did appear, 
Saying, Woman, come, * of good Chear. 


1 ' Come pick my Arm, one Drop give me 
Of my dear Blood thou ſoon ſhalr fee, 


vu brin thy. Love to thee again. 
At this ſhe did rejoice amain. 
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1 She prick'd her tender Arm ſevere, 
One Drop of Blood would not appear, 
Here — this Inſtrument, ſaid ſhe, 

He anſwer'd her, That muſt not be, 
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Until that you deliver'd are, 
cannot touch one ſingle Hair 
From off your Head, if that would do, 


In frightful Shape away he 1 
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| To ſpeak to them ſhe did begin. 
And f ghing unto them did tay, „ 


PART III. 
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ti Pld all were much amaz'd, 

Such dreadful Shrieks and Ho\y1s A made, 
As if rwould-rent the Houſe in twain; | | 
Her tender Parents en the ſame. 


And 8 up the Stairs they run, 
And found their Daughter all alone, 
With Countenance as pale as Lead, 
Her aged Mother to her ſaid, | one th. 
My Child, „b is the Matter pray 3 ? 
She nothing unto her did ſay, 
For two Divinss her Parents dear 
Straightway did (end when they came there. 


To pray with her they'did: proceed, 
Still nothing un o them ſhe ſaid, + 0 
Nor all the Means they would invent, 
Could make her harden'd Heart relent. 


Wnen they three Days with her had been, 


Tis al in vain for me to pray. 


My Soul is gonc, it's gone and loſt. 
And Death that pale and dead! Ghoſt 
Does tell me here I mutt not ſtay | 
So ccaſe good Gentlemen to pray. 
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—__ COWS. 

: bun dvd for Singers we do know, 

To lave us from the Gulph of Wo, 
Cail on his Name and ſoon you'll find, 

hat Saten's Words are but Wing. 
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> Bur zl the Words that they could uſe, ? 
And Council good, the did refuſe, | 
Finding no Good for to be done, ' 
Her wicked Courſe ſhe muſt run on. 
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} Her parents watch' d her Night and Day, II 
Still ſhe this Tragedy did play ; „ 
For with a Penknife keen an] fhar, S: 
She pierc'd hericlf unto the Heart, 
Likewiſe ſhe ript her Belly too, Iv 
She having got a Month to go: U 
The little infant then alive, * 


Was found in difmal Sort hkewile, 


Her Body it was borne away,” Ir. 
For her diſtreſſed Soul let's prag Ls 
Altho' that we do fear, that ſhe | | 1 
Is loſt to all Eternity. © 


Good "Chriſtian People do but think, 
What Grief her Paren's underwent, 
To have a Child to void of Grace, 

So let us all deplore their Cafe, 


And now we'll leave them for to mourn, 
Then the young Captain we'll return, 
Who li-rle of this Thing does know, 

But is with Dreams tormented fo, 
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E Night nor Day no Roft ; TEN 22 
All Company he does forlake, 72 

And very melancholy | grew: 

At length . unto his View, 


His Love in ſuch a frightful Trim, 185 2 
That made him tremble every Limb, „ 
A Penknife ſticking in her Heart,” A 


e 


Say ing, Falſe Man, ou! have caus'd my Smut 


For all your ir Perjorys.. d 
Vour Soul along with me wal 3 82 
Where curſt internal Friends do dwell; ve. 1% U 
And ſtraight upon his Knees he fell. chars | 125 


N 
And ftraightway unto Prayers he. went, 

The diſmal Ghoft, with Diſcontent, ye 
With dreadful Groans it dr 
Leaving the e almoft dead. 
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For Vigo they were bond; we hear, 2 29 
Some of the Soldiers 1 declare, bat GOL] 
at Noon did fee the ghaſtly Sighs, 
Which put them into ſuch a Fright. , F f 


They knew not what to do or . 
But to the Ca aptain went ſtright way, 
nd told the "Thing they had ſeen, 
nd wonder'd what the ſame did mean. 
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ometime ſhe ſhould ſo perfediy come, 
The Ship was like to overturn 
At laſt one of the Sailors he. 


Reſolved was to ſpeak to he. 


The vext Time ſhe came again, 
For to have periſh'd on the Main, 
They all expected for to go, 


So violent the Storm it grew, 


They all at fervent Prayers were,” 
At length the Sailor, I declare, 
Did ſpeak 3a her and this did ſayy, 
What ails thy troubled Spirit, pray. 


The Truth ſhe quickly then did tell, 
Saying, Him I'll have, then all is well; 
Then with a Viſage fierce and grim, 


She ſtraight apptoached unto him. 


He would have run to ſhun his Fate: | 
She cry 'd, Falſe Man, it is too late, | | 


She claſp'd him in her Arms * 
Bur no Man knew his dying Day. 


In a Flaſh of Fire they did ſee. 
She dragg d him down into the Sea, 
The Storms they ſoon abated were, 


Then all returned Thanks by Prayer. SPL 2 


Unto the Lord that ſav'd their Lives, 
And deliyer'd them from their Surprize; 


Let this a Warning be ro all, 


That reads the ſame, both great and ban. 
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